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CHAPTER I-ContiuieS.
'* Good gracious," ejaculated'the dfeuMflM

Bobby, coloring op to the tip* pf bia gloves.
" S«*ved her right for eves-dropping t" fjoinedMr. Jack Robinson, who was, like 0

mosquito, very venomous for One of his siae.
In the mean time, the aupper-room was pooringup its tide into the drawing rooms again,

like a rtilex wave from the Spouting Horn;
aud a few skirmishing waltzes were preluding
the latt grand engagement.

" Jove, what a stunner I " -1

u A ..i WKo 11 it ? " f
Neither a pugilist nor a town crier, as tbeae

epithets.evidently, from the tone in which they
were uttered, intended to be complimentary,
though certainly a little alarming if employed
to characterize feminine attributes.weald have
seemed to imply, was entering the room, but a

superb girl of eighteen or nineteen, as tall and
ti-et-looking, and almost as slender, as Diana's
spear, and just now, at least, looking almost as

sharp and fatal. Il9r outline was as oriental
as Rebecca's ; and she seemed to breathe from
every feature an expression of indignant pride,
which would uot have misbecome that heroine
when she threatened to dash herself down from
the battlements. At her side moved a slender '

but very shapely youth, whose height, and age,
too, apparently, scarcely exceeded hers. He
would have been, like her, uncommonly hand- <

some, but for the unnatural paleness which dis- <

colored his fine, earnest, oval, olive face.a 1
paleness made the more conspicuous by the 1
b ight blackness of his moustache, and thick <

11 »t curls, and the almost blackness of bis burn- i

ing, brown eyes. They passed, speaking little, 1
and in tones too low to be heard above the i

general outcry of conversation about them. «

He looked much at ber; she straight on, with c

a gaze which teemed to pierce the very walla I
and the future before her. When her lips un- i

closed, he grew, if possible, whiter. 1
' I know who it must be! Miss Constance 4

Aspenwall, of South Carolina. She was to be 1

here. They say she's worth foar hundred thou- c

sand dollars, niggers and all." I
" Put it up to a million, while you're about 8

it, Bob. But, by George, what a temper she 1

must hare ! "

"Don't want such a short partner, I suppose," "

said Mr. Bob Jones, unrolling; aud drawing 1

up his back.six feet of skin and bone.as ^
it he had been a tape measure, from the divan c

on which he had been lcunging. " Guess I 1

shall have to try my luck. If she's cross, '

nr..
"Hallo! Why, that's Herman Arden with y

her! It's a perfect tableau of Judith and s

lloloferr.es! I)o you know what he did the r

other night?" d
" Got tight ? "
ii t aitouiu rfiink so. He went and made a ti

nasty sneaking Abolition speech at a caucus." a

" What got into him ?' n

" The deuce, I suppose. I wonder he dares a

show himself anywhere among genteel people, c

He might have known Mrs. Mydass didn't want t

him hi re, and only asked him because she f
couldn't get along without her 4 dear friends,' i

his brother and sister. He must have some

brass to speak to a Southerner after it, a lady <

'»
CCprv OIIJT . ,

" Hallo, Miss Rlaise. I'm not ready for yon ]
yet. You know Miss Aspenwall, don't you? <

l'resent me to her first, will yon ? " I
" Miss Aspenwall, Mr. Jones. Mr. Jones, j

Miss Aspenwall." ,

" May I have the pleasure ?" said Mr. Jones,
eitending his arm.

" I thank you, sir. I never wait ii
" Oh, then, you don't know how much you

are losing I One turn with me will whirl
every scruple to the winds; and"

" You will have the gcod less to excuse me,
sir. Good evening." Sbe swept off to a window,but there she lound herself followed still,
by Herman. " What does this mean, Mr. Arden?"

" Good heavens, Constance 1 what does it
mean? Do you kuow what you are doing ?
You know, you must kuow, how, what you are,
aud what you are to me I And thai I offer you
a heart not worthy of such a prize as yours ;
whoee could be? Hut, if there is no tenderness
iu yours to plead for it, I must say for myself, a
true, fresh, loyal heart, at least, ready and

eager to serve you to the death, second only to
the God who made you ; and to love yon, only,
I dare not say, less than Him.but only too

well; and you trample it in the dust beneath
your feet, turn upon me, and cast me down at
one stroke from the threshold of heaven to hell,
aud reject me ; not, as you have a full aud uu

questioned right to do, with womanly gentlenessAnd consideration, due both to your charac.erand mine, but with scorn and insult, with
no explanation. Is this worthy of you ?"
The color that the smothered vehemence of

his low and hurried words had brought back
into his face, and the sort of indignant tendernessthat glowed in it, made him perfectly
beautiful. Cousiauce's bosom heaved for an

in sunt; for Bhe was a girl, and not a heartless
girl.bnt it was only for an instant; for she

1 * J 1^4.
was a naugniy auu reaoiuve woman.

44 Perhaps it ia aot."
"Of your rejection I do not claim a right to

ask an explanation."
Poor fellow! If he had not been the moot

delicate and generous of lovers, he might have
claimed all the right to ask it, that could be
given him by all the tacit acceptance of bit
tacit wcoing, which a moat maidenly and retiringgirl could grant.

" Of the manner of it, I do."
44 You shall have it."
44 When ? I have pressed yon far enough

already, for such a place as this."
44 You have, indeed!"
44 Oh, Miss Aspenwall I"
44 To morrow morning, if you please, at hali

past eleven."
44 Will you allow me to inquire for youicoach ?"
44 No, I thank you. Mr. Van Rooaelandt it

here."
CHAPTER II.

7he Knighfs Lady.
41 A daughter of the gods, divinely tall,Ami must divinely fair.".Vrnnyson.

44 htre la destinfe voilf-e d'un grand homtneagir par sa nt&in, grandir dans son sort, brille
sous son notn, c'lt&it la seule ambition que lulut, perutise ambition tendre et devou£e qu
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,i.g^duitla fpmme, «omm«-fllle saffitau giiiie dm
inter*8ft*e.''.Lamarim-.

CoactftnceAftfftnvftll «m a v#ry ioflligaM,
«T high flown, and, *, «k« woaW h»c «pid
ill MM^A aft W !. Wl(«ll at tftUftil »* ! a na . iIaj

.»**Twi, wwo

ooght to have fei, vitk- 'iUiM, * weey High
tempered gill. Abe wti sHi orphan. Her oily
brother had thought hirr *»lf summoned bj the
love of fiery and of k« jonotry, to leave her,
la the year 1*4T, aad go and toy to shaofceeme
Mexicans, for endeavorit fto Istood theirtodiiUs«and certain lands begging to them, Wfelfih
theae United States wo^ld have been nuytbj
bettor without, and tod a* want, bat whtih'sjfew slaveholdtag indited nW thought that toey
did, for the bettor hoi lii 4 qf their vlavee and
supremacy. Hi* enterp? ise terminated ic tbe
Mexicans, very nataiwUj -shooting bio. The
poor yonag man, though igcorant and ioiatai
aUd, was gecrerons and yell-meaning, aed de*
served a better late, lifcb ftauy other light-heart*
ed and tooughtlees yoi.th., who were buichtrtd
like bsswU, or beekee -town far U£», to that
miserable and wicked i sr. To make elKer
little sisters fatherless a> d brotherless, he left
his own, crying bitterly, t » the rearing of stran
gers, and his negroes, crTjng more bitterly and
with more reason, to tbe^nder mercies of an*
overseen overseers.

How tbe negroes far._d, never fully transpired.Colonel R:>cheN?aurice, Constance's
f'.IUiin. and vavitikii i f V tr nrnnortv ommd'un.

kiously visited her plan£«tion once in every
twelvemonth, and usuallyVound it expedient to
place the management ot3t in new hand*; but
that was all that he fouN.^time to do in regard
to it, except toaee that a ,roper amount of prolacewas regularly forth^tjting, aud sold, and
hat the proceeds were oi ifitably invested.
Constance herself, in ' he mean while, had

lone neither so well nor s: .11 as she might have
lone. The influences o- a gentle and genial
some, invaluable to a ric but wayward nature
like hers, were lost to h ^. She was kept, for
the most part, during tbej-emainder of her minority,at one and anoth r boarding-school at
Mew York, where she i bibed the necessary
amount of spelling, arit^pietic, and languages,
md learned to draw and sint a little, and play
tnd sing magnificently. - he was not generally
>eloved by her sohooim^.es, became she did
>ot generally love thea^-; though she always
lad one or two retainers,' ho admired her beauy,applauded her spirit, ^hared her lavish alowanc3of pocket-mon^t, and until she fell
>ut with them ia their t* rn, were very fond of
ler, as they coald hardly lelp being; for, when
he allowed herself to M gentle and fond, all
he concentrated warmt^sf her natural dispoitionburst forth and w»' ned the few on whom
t fell, as the June sun is ottest when it breaks
broagh a hole in the r oudi on an overcast
lay. She wished to be a queen among her
ompanions. 8he was Crushing in her scorn
a a thnnirh Knr V,:..- t 1

"v» oui'jccva IUUUU

q her a powerful and be' iteous protectress.
Alas, poor youth! Ht / Nemesis stalks at

our heels, pickiug up .our every fault, and
owing it, to raise a harvest of sorrow for your
eaping in after days! II .« each of your pecOalilloesgrows up into a h^it? And how are jojj
angle and knot the thread of wlircFRie web of
J1 your earthly life.the only life for which
nost of us care much now.is woven 1 Such
& Constance had been in her school, such she t

ame out of her school, *nd, thinking to bend ;
i playful, caressing kitten to her will, laid the [
all weight of her girlish hand, on what rose I
inder it a kingly young lion 1 J I
Even when kind to ^hpr companions, shei

4 felt," that is to say, fancied herself immeasirably
superior to them all. They were frivo- '

ous, girlish, childish. Their thoughts ran on
"

iress and admirers ; and it had never occurred
to her to ask herself whether the indifference,
for which she gave herself credit, on these points**
was not the mere apathy of satiety.a satiety
which met her at nursery parties and summer

watering-places, long before her regular dibut.
They had no such aspirations as her's. She had w
soul all on fire with what stood in her mind for
the love of country; and the South stood in
her mind for the conntry, and three hundred
thousand slaveholders fbr the South. The de
nnnciations of the South, which she met yith
in some quarters, and. the equally indiscreet
«r.<t vinlant denunciations of those denuncia

tions, which she met with in others, alike in
flamed her pseudo patriotism, and, as a South'
ern girl, she considered ft incumbent upon her tf}
hate the North. If her country would hot point
out to her some sacrifice which she could make'
some service which she could render to it! I
there were only Clorindas now, how she wonl'
rush to Mexico, and avenge the loss which sh
and her country had both sustained in her va'
iant brother's death 1 "If she bad been a mat

she would have conquered for it this whole cot tinent,from tne pole to the isthmus ; nay, pet
haps to Cape Horn.bigness standing in he
mind for greatness.a rare mistake! but pa»
donable in a school-girl.and the', mighty i~
counsel as in arms, shs would have consof^
dated it all into one vast republic. A crow'
should have been offered her by her gratefi*
and adoring countrymen, but she would ha*
majestically waved it aaide, preferring to
her own glory in the grandeur and liberty of h*r
exalted nation.
The Sonth.meaning again the council c*1

three hundred thousand.should govern it, e's*T<
a dire, hold its government offices, and fight
it. The supple ar.d pusillanimous, but ingenioc
and industrious, Norfi, should be kept out i

mischief^ and suitably employed in fetching,
eying, spinning, and Veaving, for it; and A"
within its borders should have been beautiV.
order, dominion, and glory.if she had been *:
man. Being not a man, however, she shra>H
instinctively, as most persons of fine femini-*
natures will, from wishing herself one, as a ki'»
of sin against her nature. Sh«tnm<J r^m

dazzling viaion, can.i> down from the throne i
her castle in the airj^nd set another lord upitin her place, that:
When the wae emancipated from her acho^

and left behind her be prosaic and grovelli*companionaand teachers, who could not
much aa under*tan(J* her, far less aympath?
with her, the expected to emerge, of eour\_

like other heroinee, into an appreciating a'
admiring world, all vhoee unmarried men wot?

at once throw themselves at the feet of a cr»

tore endowed with such wealth, rank, intelld^
spirit, and beauty. Moat of her suitors wo'
to too far beneath her for anything but \ -!

very soorn to stoop to ; but among Ihtom th *1

would still to one glorious kindred spirit, w .

ing only for the inspiration of her ardor, low J
ness, devotion,and sj m pathy, to prove himself )

r mightiest champioi and most starless pat
i of his age and time^iim she would cherish * 1
i her whole soul, andSuor and obey.yes,inde
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i1woeM h tar own will fco obey him.hermightilr,gra» r, more magnificent self; and the
imntitul t»m^bla, woo at loot, would exult in

< U attow ends and golden chains with which
Wr lo*e »uld foodly deck har and hind her
11 his bid^ f «
-* Ah,Oe jaacet Oar wisheooften oome within
hr rebel . this dim Isftn, hot oftsaeat, perhaps,4 a xsM - »fflihig drsas; and so we tarn awaytorn tfra ind are wiser and sadder when it is

-* ho lat»\ z strike thou down, H may be, with
£ jkr owe * nds, and then the mask drops off,Vjnd wt hSv«r them lying in thedost before ns
wt, th(t0tywe wasp and wring onr hands orer

\ hem, tv pre dapd, and cannot rise again, and
J*%a ret «r so mare, or only as pale memories,
r, hich i* he ghosts of hopet^ to haunt us, in
r tr lone? *oac% with thsae "saddest of words,9 It mifrb *sn bgea I' " Haw should the apostatect*er. jr kswtf that the helmeted page is

Bmt ^ Why should he not eleach his^aatUto and against him ? How can Penal>tell-* the wandering supplicant on her
earth k *jt own longed-for and prayed-for
-Myeaes 1 « f by may she not cat the dogs upon
iin, or I i® other suitors slay him ? How can
e see ter we are spurning our happiness

It * cl^spir. mr woe T How, indeed, if we we
vinfl Uk' KMtatee or pagans ? Bnl there is a
«rtain v

* old-fashioned, not to say obsolete,
'ook, f»I i tays, * If any man lack wisdom,
U him a^< »>f God, who giveth to all liberally,
nd aphit drtlh not; and it shall be given him."
Vud ibot'p>f this promise probably refers more

irectly ti wisdom in the madkgement of ewe's
eavenly t^tn one's earthly affairs, yet the two
re clow ! ..vtonnected ; and heavenly wisdom
oold ce 4 ^jly save Qs from the most lament"hieof cu4- surtbly errors, end from those biterestof m -eta which come, when we discover
tat we ha' - suffered ourselves to be cheated
sUo sftcrif - pg some bliss, offered as by the
fod who i ves us, to some demos whom we
t the tim ere serving. i

, Coustan , however, was not aware that she
'as to at> want of wisdom, nor yet did she
onai«"er 1 self to be living in the least like
u afosU nor a pagan ; for she went to
Jinrch at . ast once every Sunday, when the
father w t fine, and scolded herself very
ard, not say very justly, oat of a prayer,
ook. Oa )( church, to be sure, she thought
uniility «. 'irtue fit ouly for eervaats, small
raders, at clergymen. Hell, in her creed,
'as a vet suitable place for dirty, ignorant,
nd wicker people, who need bad language, <
obbed, ant< murdered. It was very suitable

; nd right tjat they should be kept somewhere*ut of the way of their betters, or else be burnt t
*p i-t one*. Now and then, too, there might \
je an exceptional condemnation to it, in the \
ase of scgse unusually ill-behaved lady or |

«;enl lemap, who died suddenly, or perversely i
.na unaccountably reruaed on his death-bed to
ay be w»»^»orry, repeat hie prayer*, and aend
or a clerg- i*an. A* for the poaaibility of anyhinglike p cffcishment for anything she did, ever

<oming netaf ber, in thi* world or the next, she
lever wnaff'ped it. Her religion was negative,
lot po«itivv\ It forbade her to commit any

n cffencea; and, if she refrained
mortal lif« <hich she anticipated fittle'dithcuiiyin do; it promised to confer upon her
heaven a r death, not at all as a favor, but
as her du ad well earned wages. The doctrineof aan neighborhood and Christian
brotherh" she ignored altogether; and, in
short, sha. s just as much of a Christian as she
might h*Hs>4eeH if she had been a respectable
Pnarisee't <ell-reputed daughter, nineteen hundredyear *go. Her God was the god of battles; 'and ie thought the most victorious of
warriors, icquering for his country in any
cause, ri£V s or wrong, the greatest of heroesIdo wror v* however, to say that she thought;
for, like oat women, (and men, too,)* she
%Lad yet \ learn to think. She took for her
opinion t first ideas that came in her way,
and for - worship the first idols, provided
only that 6y had pretty names engraven on

their ped "als.
ConsU e, in due time, qnite grew up, (to

the heigi jf five feet eight inches,) mid came

out; but %e found the world without the walls
of her b "ding-school almost as dall and. on'responsi as that portion of the world which
she had left behind, within them, after the
first exc nsent of the really unusual sensation
she ma< by her beauty, grime, and reputed
wealth, \ limited numner ot drawing-rooms,
in a lim ^ number of cities, was over. At first,
indeed, ong men were preaented to her by
half dc7 «, wherever she went. But of these,
the hig >m, as she was pleased, for want of a

better t j, after the fashion of romantic yonng
ladies a certain school of' writers of instructs"opular tales, to denominate the sons

of succf^fol merchants and professional polit
ical me«and grandsons of farmers and mechanics^-proved too often to be of the calibre
of Mess Bob Jones and Jack Robinson, cared
more fir- dancing than talking in general, and
talking -*» her favorite topics in particular, and
stignat-*0d her as u slow," blue, and strongmindeJ, While the low born.namely, the sons

of far'v- ji and mechanics, (mudsills, in the
classic jrolinian tongue).who, having come

up fro / he plough and work-befach to the UniversitVvere slowly and surely working their
r way u fl s be themselves successful profession,

al and >- Jitical men.youths whose minds had
» been t .much more thoroughly trained than
i h«-*, i "ser manners had been than theirs.
f whft ofi. .1, some of them at least, have fully
. appff C ,*d her wit and fancy, and amply reIpaid V with their cwn humor and sagacity,
| after *

jr first shyness had been charmed away
k by a . r\ feminine tact and kindness on her

iIimr low-horn vouths were set down

by he t once, for mere vent of the habit of
I socio* C* u boon utterly unworthy of her socioty,ar^. spoiled end frozen with icy looka end
f aon tables. Having no near relations living
j at th <J nth, except an aunt whose home was

in l£ more, bat whose husband's bnsiness
oarri » iim frequently to Paris, she had never

' rotm it to her native State since she left it,
^ and >*,;iio with few young planters. Of these,

fe*e ^ U appeared to her to be very liberally
edut*» 1; and some were even addicted to

| s. m

^ " co seeing to laugh/' sailing on boats, intfsat* in them, and committing other offences

L or her who doubts that daringassertion, take
t, t my omnibus or car thit runs tour or five milei
j otft fW doston. and in again and let him or her lister

to ih< i imon sense of the wearers of waistcoats there'
iu, as-<y j earnestly, but hesitatingly, sliltily, and Willi

'« an ai -i of met somewhat painfully overtasking theii
fc. mem "

r, endeavor to discuss politics; and then let tht
iistei >-1 alighting from the car or omtubua, enter tht

x' aear ^ding room, and tor the argument of the Dem
ie ocrar yeaterday'a Post or Courier; for that of thi
3^ Wh.w , > leader in the Boston Daily Advertiser or per
. haps-'S aid Whig be a very general reader, some oil

apee^* Daniel Webster's; aad then let the listener sajd; whet Thyitni rash assetaou is uol louuded ou fact.
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too numerous to mention, ag tint the idiomsof '

what she bad been taught t< e insider her vernacular,besides further emt jl ishiug the oom
mauication of their ideas b* . leaking English
with what may be termed u e Guinea accent^
introducing from time to tin certain startling
guttural intonations, evident] / learned while the
organs of speeoh were still p jant, in oonferenoe
with sable masters and mistn ft «s not of the cal- <

tivated class of negroes, 'hm, again, even <

among the small number of * rsons whom dhe
was disposed to like, she fou. d to her surprise*
that not quite all were ready t l*ke her. Some of 1
them, adding to their good t iide and manners
good hearts, were much dis| jessed with what
they heard, if they did not ol iu <ce to see, of her i
unsuitable and unwarranted! t contempt for *

others, whose feelings and wq 11 they respected, i
In a word, she soon found h« wstfee little pop- jul&r out of school as she h^ d been in iV and <
demonstrated an important p* jtuoeilion, which I j
here lay down for the benefit of ail rmwpnee-Ked- I
ing young friends of mine.* s f they be many, 1
when, if ever, my romance is glinted.*1 i
those who live in a world i their own, can 1
hardly ever get on at all well' in the world of i
other people. The circle o loaaible sympa- «
tbizers narrowed and narrov pi wherever she t

went, until in Boston, in thia p esent winter of i

18., the Arden family atooc 4moat alone in <
her liking, and in liking her but they suited t
her ao well, that, in their cos p u»y, she seemed t
and felt thoroughly amiabl charmed, and '

charming. There were oc f two brothers 1
among them, however; and 'hlward, the old a

eat, was too indolent and : picurean; and t
Herman, the other, too little i posing, too lit- e
tie stern and mysterious, and though two years a
her senior in age, too young } all his waye for t
her almost despaired-of her < and where to c
look for him, she still could t »< tell; when, in a
the mean while, not only ha Herman Arden c
fallen in love with her, which $ aa to have been c

expected, and not at all e Araordinary, bat 0
without in the least dreaming / such a thing.
such things will happen sot climes.she had £
fallen in love with Herman A jt en I 8

How snch things do hap *n, perhaps the
rpeople to whom they happen i< en can seldom

tell exactly ; but these two ) > >ple really had ^
i usome points in common, and lemed at least to

have many. Both were very i ifaantic, to begin
°

with; and he perfectly agi >ttd with her in .

taking her superb physical be sty for the stamp
11

Df equally rare spiritual be ,i.ty. Both had jearnest and aspiring natures, earnestly yearningafter what presented itae\ to their minds *

as the noblest and the best. ;1 tough neither of *

them had hitherto discovered t, however, they *

were unlike in this.that wh! y he stood ready D

jo tear his way in all dire^f oos, save one, f"
hrough his most cherished jisions,the mo-

11

nent he had cause to sospecf that they were
*

llusions, until he coald como at the realities
which they veiled, she huggyil her illusions, j*ind stood ready to tear, iji taphorically oi
iourse, every reality, person, "*r thing, which *

ame too near them. She lired the names
>f patriotism and glory; he$, the names for
he sake of the things. She felt, and did p
lot think; he felt, but thc^rht. t/»n aiu> ®

lear being one, without knowU g it. He was

nindful of what he considered his duty to his
^Jed; and this, and the modo* hope that he
^

was so, gave him an inward pa ity and dignity ^>f life. She was mindful of t^iat she consid-
^red her duty.to herself; i & 1 this, and the

proud consciousness of it, ga< a her an outward j.purity and dignity of life, t nlike him, she ^could be revengeful.but, lil him, never in-
qtentionaily unjust She could >e arrogant and ^cruel in speech, as he never v*»; but her poutinglips knew not how to frani^ a lie. She was
^extremely vain, but she could not condescend

to dirt nor to be flirted with. -

^
Then Herman and she lik'd many of the fa

same pleasures; and people ^ho enjoy them- fa
selves together are apt to lil<^ each other.a fa
truism worth the pondering xj match-makers, t
He was an excellent rider, atrf always eagerly a

ready to escort her and Clars^ i>n his beautiful .

bay. He sang well in a duet,'and read aloud a
much better. He read her favorite poets to c
her. an she worked or drew, uid tanirht Her to I

love some of his, when interpreted by his singu- i
larly musical, true, and sponta v>eous intonation, i

which often seemed, as she 01 je told him, "as c

if the soul of the dead writer ^ad got into his t

voice." He threw aside his treek authors, to i

study Italian with her atid his sister; and, i

though much more iguorant of the language i

than they at the outset, too » surprised them i
wiih the light which he coi'Jd throw, at one i

glance, into dark places -ta the " Divina i

Commtdia," which bad p'zzled them for
hours. There was no comm sion too difficult
or too troublesome for him tc execute zealously
for Constance, at the slighter intimation from
her that she would consent j > accept his services; and they were always offered and renderedwith a sort of chivalro- s courtesy particularlyto her taste, which see ted to imply that,
in doing her will, he did his. own, and that to
honor her was the highest h> aor he could pay
himself. Still, she could ot J fancy him her
page, and not her knight, n .til once, after he
had been off on a scientist expedition for a

week or two with Mr. Aga liz, she perceived
that the page could not V » dispensed with,
while the knight was not fortl ;oming; that Hermanloved her with all his 1 <art, and that she
could not very well help ' >ving him in like
manner. Sinee it conld not "be helped, therefore,the best thing to be do o seemed to be to

get the page knighted. I plainer English,
thongh she had now been twc /ears out of school,
and the original castle bad peen a good deal
battered down in spite of h f, by contact with
the hard battering ram of 1 shionable life, she
wished that the rnins shoul be manned for her
by a helpmeet, who should £ least be a statesmanhigh in office; and 1 4 Herman was so
/ s _i» t .1
iona 01 ner, »na bo very e rer and obliging,
he believed that she mighr-make him the prof
itable servant of her ambi on, supporting the
comparative weakness of \ s character by the
strength of her own. She jad understood that
his family, in all its brano-. es, had always belongedto that wing of the Whig party which belongedto Slavery. She wousl with him return to
South Carolina, and there invest all of the ready
money she could raise, if in negroes,
of which she believed that^e must already have

i a large stock. Their vote* should in part elect
him to Congress, and her ,*auty and populari[ty.for, to promote snch tb object, she would
stoop for once to court popularity.should do

! the rest. Once in the B ?ose of Represents-1! tires, with his natural abi. ties, and the stimn:las which her commanding energies shonld gire
" him, what should stop bin t She saw, through1

no rery long rista of pro'- abilities, herself pre1
siding like a Queen at lb i' White Houm, end

.
i
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him Commander-in-chiefofthe Amerioan army.Herman, also, had his secret day-dreams, in
which love, patriotism, and glory, figured largely,though it remains to be seen how far theyoonld be made to coincide with her's. God is
the only common end towards which all men
and women can press forward, side by side, andBter nearer to one another, in harmonious, ocncentric,cenverging lines; most other objectsSo but lead them asunder, or make them cross
one another's paths continually.On the night before that of the ball, Hermanhad signalised his coming of age by makiag,In an informal public meeting, professedly opento men of all parties, his maiden speech. All
(Oris of opinions were expressed about it, of
Bourse.according to the notions previouslyfixed in the minds of the hearers. The radicals
present stigmatized it as time-serving ; the sot
iisants conservatives as seditions ; but all the
judges of oratory, who did not happen to be too
tngry to exercise their judgment, were agreedhat, though rather too good for the occasion,jjT eloquence, scholarly fiaish, and statesmanIkeInformation, it would not have been thvorthyof William Pitt at the age of the speakir.Furthermore, Dr. Lovel, a certain dear old
livine, who chanced to be among the hearers,
usd whose very heart was sore with the deaunriationsof one party, and the sordid cotton
alk of the other, stayed a day the longer away
rom his rnral parsonage, to drop in on Clara,rith whom he always ate his Sunday beef when
ie preached in town, and enchant her with the
Murance that, if Herman could but indoctrinate
he other yonth of the country with his spirit of
^lightened and self sacrificing patriotism, he
rould do as great a work as Washington's, free
he slaves and masters at the same time, and
ement the Union more inditsolubly than ever
rith universal peace and good will. Clara sent
iut to Whitney's immediately for worsteds and
anvas to work two pair of beautiful slippers,
>ne for the praised and one for the praiaer.Bat Constance I Was not she enchanted, too ?
the was furious.I beg her pardon, indignant.,nd the little scene at the ball was the result.
Iut, (hen, to do her justice, the news first
eached her through one of the partisan newsapers.thoselicensed false witnesses againstheir neighbors 1.and it wailed its usual dirge,at-like in its monotony, over the Union, and
ang its knell with a bell with Herman's tongue
a it.
All through the next*day.most unlucky of

"ridays.he had not once been near her.for a

ery good reason. He was correcting and rerritinghis speech, from the copious notes which
very rapid reporter had taken of it, that it

light as soon as possible be laid fairly, and in
air type, before the public, in the place of the
icoherent or garbled and spiteful extracts and
bstracts, which the public was now straining
s spectacles and venting its wrath over. The
ery first printed copy he destined to be laid
efore his lady, as the first of many laurels
ith which he hoped to crowu her. She might
isagree with his discourse at first upon some
linor points.he knew and admired her inde-
endent spirit.but she was candid and gener-
as, and could not fail to be pleased at finding
pantryman, so hearty a zeal for the promotion
f the highest welfare of the whole country;
ad then, if his performance was as elcquent
ad brilliant as some of his other acquaintances
rid him, how very proud and happy the
rould be. And how very eloquent and bri'.
ant it was, he for the first time perceived, as

e read ; for, as he spoke, the mighty spirit of
ratory had leaped upon him, casting up the
iches of his whole being from its depths, and
arryiug (.way his self-conBciouness as with a

rhirlwind.
And this man, so full of promise, noble in

eauty, loyalty, enterprise, courage, and hero
im in the best Becse of the word, who loved
ier as no other ever had, or would or could
ove, Constance was in the mean time preparing
o do her best, or worst, to dishearten, agonize,
rnd alienate, for what I call a girlish whim,
rere it not that I might thereby seem so disrepectfulas to cast an intentional slur on some

>f the so esteemed most sagacious men among
ier contemporaries. Her hot temper prevailngmore and more, hour by hcur, over the
rarm heart which might have pleaded for him,
the condemned him in his absence and for his
absence, which seemed to her to add contempt
*nd contumacy to ingratitude and treason;
ind her hastily-formed purpose, to discard him
it once and forever, grew and grew, like the
mammoth snow balls which she saw the little
ichoolboys making iu the gray storm before
Lhe dismal windows of the Rivere House, by
much revolving. »

At twilight, Herman's task released him.
He tossed the last scrawled sheet to the printer'sfamiliar, dressed with particular care, tied
in his most faultless knot his prettiest cravat of
Clara's selection, swallowed a cup of tea, and
strode up and down from one end of the drawing-roomsto the other, until at last his sister
appeared, in her blue evening cloak and rigolette,with the flowers in her hair peepiBg out

between its strirgs of tiny pearl-like balls, as if
through hoar frost; and the tardy coachman
pulled the door-bell with a hard jerk, to make
believe it was not the first time he had rung it,
and whirled them off to Mrs. Mydass's.

There Herman had placed himself near the
hostess, watching the door of entrance, and
came forward to meet Constance, as she appearedin it, with such an expression of joy,
affection, and hope, just dashed with modest
doubt, as shonld have made her thank her
Qod, and humble herself before Him in the
presence of her great happiness; when she
for the first time treated him as if he had been
a poor and awkward student.». like a dog.
Then, following that strange blind instinct of
onr nature, which makes us, when evil threatens,greedy ofthe worst.which makesthe young
wife look up into the face of the messenger who
has come to tell her that she is a widow, and
cry,u Don't tell me he is sick! say he is dead I"

though the diet of the neira.Herman, like
Samaon, had bowed himaelf, and polled hia fate
down inatantly upon his own grand head, unahornthough crushed. He had offered her hia
hand, and for the first time, in words, aH the
wealth of hia manhood and his lore. The offeringwas rejected, as, under the circumstances,
only an added affront; and just there, and then,
we found and left them.

[to bs cowtihukd.]
P. B. Oaresche is very anxions to be elected

public administrator of 8t. Louis; and since
hia nomination on the Buchanan ticket ia auite
likely to insure his defeat, he issues a card for
the purpose of counteracting the effect of the
untoward accident, and placing himself right
before the public. He is very solicitous that
the office shall not be made a party reward.

<
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DUDLEY^ TYN 6.
" He waa net perfect; he committed one deep, (traae,awful error.".Dr. Cvmmint't Sermon, at reported in theNational Era ofJune 3d

" Not perfect; " one of Adaru's race, (Sharing the shadow of the Fall,
Bat sanctified by Jesus' grace, I
The one atonement made for all.

He claimed no perfectnees but Me.
Who dare deny that it was his?
" Not perfect; " though to us it seemed
Man could no truer, nobler be.

Though, as we gazed on turn, we deemed
That only immortality.

Bathing decay's relentless power,
Could add one charm to his rich dower.
" Not perfect; " we, to whom his prayers
Were our own spirit's heavenward wings,

Lifting us up, from griefs and cares,
Above all subluuarv things.

Know how he pleaded to be free
From all of maifs infirmity.
" Not perfect; " no! we never claimed

It; fondly, proudly as we loved
Him, he himself had blamed
Our folly, and the thought reproved.

He lived as one who fell Ins share
sir ifh, soil ' wait-lung uuto praJer."
" Not perfect; " yet, if those wl o seek
To show him but of mortal birth,

(Which none e'er doubted,) can but speak
Of that which proves his highest worth,

If" the one error " of his life
Wat lo be first in Freedom's strife,
Then he teas perfect. Fearlessly
We fling our gauntlet lo the world.

If be had nofault but to be
(Braving the missiles Slander hurled)

A standard-bearer in the van
Of those who fight for God and inan.

We ask no better eulogy 1
For him. who needs no rnortats praise,

Than his own so.emit words will be
Henceforth, throughout all coming days,

That calm, grave protest against wrong,
Sever repented of, life-long.
Thank God ! of all his brief, bright life, (So word or action claims regret; .
I ..« »r .11 i.. '

» V. it! uui) jirrnr,
He, on Ciotl'i wall a watchman *et, I

Fluug out the banner of the Free,
And battled well for Liberty.
" Not fttfttlyet, 110 meaner goal
Than perfeclneas could sati*fy

Hit glorious mind, his lofty soul;
And so, God called him to the sky.

We to the stroke in anguish bow.
He.God be thanked.ii" perfect" now.

Mt. Holly, June 6, 1858. a. a r.

For the National Bra.

LORD BACON AND THE OLD METHOD.
ii.

The study of the law, then more repulsive
than now, waa little to the taste of the young
philosopher. He hence esrgerly sought for
an appointment nnder the Crown, and made
pressing application to his kinsman, Lord and
Lady Burleigh, but was rebuffed by the Lord
Treasurer, as well as by his royal mistress, from
motives variously given. Mr. Montagu attributesthe rejection to consideration for the real
interests of the applicant, while Bacon himself
regarded it as prompted by jealousy of his
admitted genius. Thus failing at Court, he was
driven to the law, and in 1580 entered himself
a student at Guy's Inn. For some two years
Bacon devoted himself to the study and practice
great enemy, Lord Coke, yet he was in the
better sense a great lawyer. His legal treatises
upon the foundation of law would alone have
given him a reputation. Coke pronounced him

r

superficial, and the Queen was of opinion, that r

though he possessed great wit and learning, he j
was not deep in the law. But the opinion of jneither on this subject is any disparagement, j
The common law at that daj could hardly be
deemed a rational science. The triangular strugglesbetween the aristocracy, the church, and
the courts, had been the cause or occasion of
so many fictions to evade mortmains, entails,* '

See., as, combined with the fashionable scholas-
ticism, had formed an ill-shapen and repulsive
jurisprudence. We are bound to believe that
the law was then, as now, " the perfection of *

reason;" yet its reasoning was so artificial, that
disputed points were decided rather upon some

qnirk of logic, than upon common-sense prin-
ciples. 'Tis true, the soul of Liberty breathed
through the cumbrous body, yet it was like the
soul of an enchanted Beauty in some monster
whose ugliness hides the fair being from the eyes
of the uninitiated. Mansfield had not worn the
robe; the commercial law was a stranger to
Westminster. J udgee had uot learned to adopt in
the hearing of causes rules of universal justice,
trying by them all doubtful precedents. They
had not.have they yet?.established the law
as a science, the science of right, progressive
with the ever changing relations of man, immutableonly in its object. But this is not
the work of a generation.hardly of an age.
Much has been done since Bacon's day.the
work is still progressing. The young lawyer
must have looked upon branches of the law in
which the gnarled mind of Coke delighted, as

he did upon the wranglings of the schools ; and
doubtless, as some Barrister Dry-as-dust threw
across his path some unnoted distinction from
Bracton or Fleta, one which would ever 'escapea philosophical thinker, he would scandalizethe owls and bats of the profession, by his
irreverence for such mere excrescences.

Bacon seems not to have taken well to the
practice. Its drudgery and details were doubtlessirksome, and seemed paltry, compared to
his higher aims; and he continued poor. Yet,
in a sense, he met with great success. He took
at once a prominent position at his Inti, and
received many of its honorary distinctions
Ten years from the commencement of his law
studies, being then thirty years of age, he was

sworn " Queen's Counsel learned Extraordinary,"an honor till then never conferred upon
any member of the profession.
Of Bacon's manner at the bar we have no

exact reoord. The following oft-quoted descriptionof his eloquence, by the celebrated Ben
Johnson, may refer to his professional efforts or
his parliamentary speaking, or to both. " There
happened," says he, u in my time, one noble
speaker, who was fall of gravity in his speaking; his language, when he could spare or pass
by a jest, was nobly censorious. No man

ever spake more neatly, more properly, more

weightily, or suffered less emptiness, less idleness,in what he uttered: no member of his

speech but consisted of its own graces. His
hearers could not cough or look aside from
him without loss: he commanded when he

spoke, and had his judges angry and pleased
at his devotion. No man had their affections
more in his power: the fear of every man that
heard him was, lest he should make an end."
This is high praise, and the possessor of such
powers can hardly be called superficial, though
others were probably better versed in the technicsand artificial subtilties of the profession.

Involved in debt, and unable to give his time
to those studies iu which he loaged to engage,

sc > p3A
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NO. 601.
from about the year 1690 Bacon teerug to have
directed hia enerviea to M/«nrin» .

0 . .. >u^ ^vnuvai picferment. Tbe reviewers and popular biographers,determined to fiod a mean motive for
every act, give no credit to his avowed object.
to relieve himself from embarrassment, and
gain opportunity for study. I admit that in
this pursuit he was not always.who is?.man
ly. Like a true coortier, he abased himself
before an almost absolute Throne. He humblysought pardon of the Queen for an eloquent
appeal in Parliament against a demand for
taxation, abandoned the then untried path ef
popularity, and in politics showed himself the
true child of the age and the circumstances
which had always surrounded him. The Englishconstitution was yet in its swaddling clothes,and Hampden had not lived. As if conscious
that his position was aot justified by philoso
pby, he calls it a necessary " stooping to occasions.'*

Yet, with all Bacon's humility, the Queen
only smiled : her hand was empty. His position
of Counsellor, Ac., was honorable, but without
profit. It was not the M prize and reward " he
seeded. She Court at this time was divided
Irito two faotioes.one headed by the Cecils,ind tbe other by the Earl of Essex. Repudiaod by the former, Bacon allied himself to the
latter, and the euthusiastic Earl, able to apprena<egenius, became his most ardent patronsad friend. He proeecnted his application for
die Attorney Generalship and Solicitorship,tud failing in this, presented Bacon the Twic-k
sc.ham estate, and ever manifested for him the
mosi consiatrate regard. Like hit lather inlaw,Leicester, Essex was the Queen's favorite;
3ut while she loved to houor him, she was jeal
)us of her own authority, aud his patronage
iras but a weak passport to her favor. So Bu:onprofited little with Elizabeth from hie
'riendship, and the connection between them
lecame memorable only from its unfortunate
erinitiation.
Essex was a generous, rash, and unprincipled

nan. Had he studied the character of his
nistress, shown a decent gratitude for her ex.raordinaryfavors, and regulated his conduct,
lot by his own caprices and wild ambition, but
mtthe rules of common prudence and the ad
rice of his friend Bacon, his would have coninuedthe highest position at Court. But hav-
ng been deservedly placed " under a cloud " for
ailure, if not betrayal, of the most important
xusts.trusts committed to him by Elizabeth
igainst the advice of the Cabinet, trusts which
Bacon vainly labored to dissuade him from accepting.heaffected the air ofinjured innocence,
now fretted with the impatience of a spoiled
pet as he was, now humbled himself for a renewalof an odious monopoly, and, failiug, rail
sd against his mistress as " an old woman no
less crooked in mind than in body," and now
jntered into a treasonable conspiracy to seize
the Queen and strongholds of London, aud rule
lilher in her name or without her. Thus he
irought ruin upon his own head, and well nigh
ipon the heads of his friends. During the
fhole Derirtd nf Hiiot'u ( v:-
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wcklessness aud disobedience in Ireland to the
lOffgaeyiay tone*.*/
ier to a moat capricious sovereign, to save him
ind restore him to favor. He watched every
>pportunity to extenuate hia follies, soothe the
jride of Elizabeth, and revive her affection. He
>ven went ao far, having ascertained the pecniarstate of Elizabeth's temper, as to dictate
ettera adapted to that state, to be sent her by
Sssex, and would have succeeded in his restoration,but for his own continued follies and
irimes.

I am surprised to had Lord Campbell as>ersingBacon's motive for these endeavors.
3e says, "Bacon stuck by him as a defeuder.
believing that he retained his place in the
Queen's heart, and that he would yet have the
iisposal of the patronage of the Crown;" and
again, " I most eagerly admit that now, and
down to the hoar when the unhappy youth expiatedhis offences on the scatfold, Bacon showed
him as much countenance as was entirely ccn.

sistent with his own safety, convenience, and
hope of advancement." There is nothing to
warrant these base insinuations. His endeavorswere praiseworthy and persistent.
aud why asperse the motive? It would be
unparliamentary wnere men may spealr with

impunity, it would be libellous elsewhere; and
shall the great dead aloue be unprotected?
The truth is, Bacon was assiduous in his en

deavors to save his friend, as well from his
hot-brained self and insane advisers, as from
his offended Sovereign ; and it was not till the
Karl's blind and crimiual rashness rendered
his destruction certain, that it became necessaryto choose between his duty to the State,
with high political prospects, and ruin, not to
serve, but, himself innocent, to fall with a guilty
benefactor.

I admit that the fact that Bacon appeared
as the prosecutor of his fallen though guilty
friend, has an ugly look ; and especially that
he subsequently loaned his pen to justify the
Queen's severity. It would have been more

chivalrous, more generous, had be rather resignedhis place, rather gave up all hope of
promotion. But it is not hence necessary to

suppose him the "meanest of mankind." That
he was a man rather of ideas than deep affec
tions, or rather that his affections were centred
upon his ideas, I think is clear. That he undulyvalued external position, both as a source

of happiness, and as a commanding position
whence the world could be brought within the
influence of his ideas, is also clear. He also
deemed such pesition essential, deemed success

in his political career essential to his success as

a philosopher. This we can scarcely compre
head, and Macaulay and Campbell evidently
give him little credit for the claim. And yet,

i f l:ui j
With bta nanus »nu hkh.i»iuui irum uunuuuuu,
I do not suppose Bacon could have prosecuted
hia studies with the surroundings of a poor
scholar, more than moat poor scholars could
follow their pursuits in a palace. And, besides,
the successful practice of the law is incompati
ble with the pursuits of literature and philoso
pby. Rest and relaxation to the lawyer is professionalruin ; and when briefs are scarce, his
devotion must be the more assiduous. Of all
lovers, he moat clearly realizes that the coy are

not won by divided attention. I have known
men of philosophic or litersury tastes, who at

the bar dared steal no time for its iniulgence,
yet iff a judicial position, and with apparently
double the labor on their hands, have succeed
ed in both their public duties and in their more
coveted pursuits.
The loyalty of the times, and I may add of

all times, seemed to justify his course. 1 repudiatethe sentiment that we must support
our country.meaning the measures of ad.
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higher obligations of justice, to God. Bat then
it was patriotism, and its denial treason. Thu
Throne or the Commonwealth knew no rivalry
in the devotions of the faithful. A Socrates
could willtngly yield up his life to a (action able
to call itself Athens. A Brutus, in obedience
to the State, could condemn to death his own
sou. A Cranmer, in purifying the church
whose first bishops were but fishermen, could
find no head for that purified church so meet
as a licentious and bloody King. Misguided
patriotism or loyalty is the grave of personal
independence and public liberty. Vet was it
the deity of all, and he who could expose the
mysterious shallows of a revered philosophy.
bowed to the common idol. So loyal was hit i]whole being, that when accepting those gifts of 9
Rtsex which he is condemned for so requiting,
he happily alloded to the feudal obligations, an t 1

said: 14 My Lord, I see 1 must be your homa
ger, and hold land of your gift; but do you
know the manner of doing homage in law

rAlways it is wiih a saving of his faith to th
King and his ether Lord*." To illustrate the
capriciousness of human judgment as to a sui< '

ject's duties, I can but notice the fact, thu*
Macaulay, so severe upon Bacon, does not heai
tate to condemn the continued auction aud
gratitude of William Penn towards bis frieuJ
and benefactor, the exiled James, implying the
obligation to withdraw all attachment to the
enemy of the State, or of public liberty.

MATCH-MAKING.
K&rly in a beautiful morning in the lovelymonth of June, the pretty little village af AM*.-

field was all astir, two or three gigs and othervehicles were already drawn from their respectivedepositories, and preparing for service,and now and then a fair face peeped from an
upper window, and was almost instantly with
drawn, irradiated with a smile of pleasure at
the favorable appearance of the weather. Well
might peaceful little Alderfield be awake and
alive, for this was the appointed day for Mrs.
Weatherhill's picnic party, which had formedithe theme of the village gossip and conjecturefor the last ten days at least. To be sufe, only
a select few of the villagers were invited, but
those who were out were naturally anxious to
know who were m, and those who were uot
going had risen thus laudably early to watchjthe movements cf these who were.

Mrs. Wtatherhill, the promoter of the presentfestivity, was generally considered by herselt
and others as the principal personage in Alderfield,inasmuch as she possessed an independent
property, and decidedly toik the lead in soeiety on all occasions. Her house was the largest,her drees the most fashionable, and her barouche
the only one in the village. She had no children,and was not in the least impeded in the
exercise of her will by a little, fat, gouty hushan i,who seldom spoke at all, and when he a'temptedto do so, was talked down at once by hi-,
lady. His own fortune was small; she had
inherited a large one at an early age; and
why she had married Mr Weatherhill, nobodycould surmise, unless it was to show her entire
independence of opinion, and her perfect free-
dom of will.

She was a stout but very comely dame ot
forty five or thereabouts, with a pleasant voice

:i~ i «- -1
»"u ® "'«ij iuuku, ai u a manner peculiarlyattractive from its warmth and heartiness,
sometimes uot .ver judicious in their charac'e-.
*' What did the girls g> from home for, but t.

enjoy themselves?" she would often remark,
as if home were a place destitute of enjoyments,
instead of forming the centre of the very best »

and pnrest pleasures. 80, when she had youug
frieuds staying wi'h her, whtch was very frequentlythe case, she took good care that they
should never "lose a day;" for she would have
considered twenty hours' respite from the pursuitof pleasure as so much lost time. Whit
with parties at home and abroad, by land and
by water, drives to the country town, and visits
to every exhibi ion that might happen to be
stationed there, she contrived to beep her guests
in a very uouesiraoie state 01 excitement from
their arrival to their daparture. At the time
nay story begins, she had two very pretty girls
for hwr inmates, and it was principally on their
account that she had planned a party to listen
Abbey, a tine old ruin some seven or eight miles
from Alderfield. A very wet season had marreds*vera! previous projects of the kind, there- »

fore Mrs. Weatherhill and her invited gues's
looked forward with no little anxiety to the
day, and watched the barometer with intense
interest. Great was the joy of all concerned,
when a cloudless morniug gave promise ot
some hours of equally cloudless enjijmen',
and all prepared with alacrity to set forth. .Mr .

Weatherhill had private reasons, also, for wishingher plan to prosper. Sho considered tins
party of much greater tmportanc *. than as a m^re
matter of amasemeut, and had anxieties and
hopes on 'he subject, as yet only known to
herself. 8 le unfortunately delighted in that
mischievous and unwarrantable in'erference in
the affairs of others, called match making, and
she hop* d on this occasion to lay the foun ia
tioas of two marriages, at least. Two gentlemen,whom she asked to join her party, seemed
to her precisely suited to her young guests, whe
were neither of them, as far as she knew, preengaged; and so far from suspecting that there ,

was anything improper in her designs, she gave
herself great credit for planning two such
tligible unions. She wa« sure Arthur Bonning
ton must want a wife. He must be dreadfully
lonely in his rumbling old house, with nothing
but his books to amuse him, and, with his large
fortune, it was a burning shame that he did
not marry. Could any woman be found more

sure to suit him than Lucy Austin, who wa-j

is quiet and almost as fond of books as him
self, very pretty, well born and bred? Anu
supporting she baa no tortune, wnat coma ttm

signify to a man so wealthy as Mr. Binnington?Mary Grauby, her other protege, was a

very d flf-reut girl from Lucy ; but she woul
therefcre be more likely to please the fancy c

young Scarborough, the surgeon, newly settle
in Y ., (the c ounty town,) who, as Mr». fry
IVeatherhill said to herself, must marry some

body at any rate, if he meant to get into respectablepractice. Mary was a handsome,
shrewd, showy girl, active and cheerful, and
well able to take a prominent place in socie-
ty.no small merit in the wife of a medical I

man aiming at popularity. Moreover, she had,
or rather was to have, a thousand pounds, the
legacy of her godmother, but at present iu her
father's hands; he having been rxecutor to
the old lady in question. Mrs. Weatherhill,

lift tin ftno knaa hnw. had a verv intimate
knowledge of the private affairs of all her acquaintances,was aware that Mr. Scarborough
had also some property independent of his profession; and the match seemed in every way
so equal, that she thought it would be an actualsin not to try to bring it about. Anxiously,therefore, did the 44 foundress of the feast"
anticipate her picnic to I'ston.

Nine o'clock, the appointed hour of assembling,had an-ived, and Mrs. Weatberhill's barouhe was at the door, and Mr. Weatherhill
safely bestowed in one corner of i». Then the
young ladies took their pieces, and Mrs. Weatherhillfollowed, having first seen divers wellstockedbaskets and hampers, a*>d sondry cloaks
and umbrellas, packed into a light cart, which
was to attend them to the abbey. Then came
a family jaunting-car, with its family load.
father, mother, and three or four grown-np
daughters; then Dr. Derwent's gig, bearing the
worthy rector and his lady, and, lastly, Mr.
Sanderson, the attorney's, vehicle, occupied by
its owner, a sturdy old bachelor, accompanied
by his maiden sister. Thus the processiou
moved off, but did uot by any means include the


